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Other let me Marry, I long to be a Bride, 
And have a luſty young Man to dally by my ſide, 
For I thiak it is well known, that l am a Woman grown, 
Therefore 'tis pity one fo pritty cer ſhoulil lye alouc; 
Do not deny me therefore | pray, 
Conſider 1 am young, and may chance to go a ſtray 
/ity Maiden bead, Pit {werr, does {ll my Herrt with Care, 
Thg Burthen, Burtken, 0'' t e Purthen's more thin ] can bear. 
Why 2!t thon fo cag.. toveninairy'd Wiſe, 
T:.c greateſt joy ard pleulu is 14 5 wpgle Life, 
Laughter, now you livy at ©:{-, and can ramble where you phyaſc, 
Bnt if you Marry, you mult tarry, Sorrows will you ſeiz?, 
Hovſe-kezpicg?s chargable, my -12ar Child, 
But Nanny ſhe reply'd, Mother | -m almoſt wild; 
Alaiden-brad, Pk jweer, a. fill my Heart with Carc, 
The Bw rien, Burthcn, 0 the Zagtber's morether. I canben, 


Am 1 not a Bezuty, and A; my blaaming Prime, 

Thea let me lavea Husband, for fire it is high time; 

Leave theta my Heart's delight, tho' I labour day and nigbe 
itweuld be pleaſure out of meafare, Mother, if I might - 
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Hz+2 ail the Rickesthat Ore 1 ſaw, 
Withcut a loving Men I'S uot value of a-ſtraw, 
Aty Maiden-heal, Ul ſutar, coes fill my Heart with Care, 

The Burthcn, B.utve'!, &C. 
Davght-r dor't provoxe me, but hol your idle Tongue, 
"And ta'k v> mote of *lan, you are leren Years to young, 
Mothcr, pray what do you mean ? am | not above fifteen ? 
Lt Gallants try mc, Jon't deny me, thouſands I have ſecn 
Who has been Marcy d betare my Age, 
Ang it 1longer tay you'ii put me in a rage, 

1'y Maizenb 4, Uf car, dresful my Beart win Cnr, 

Tie. mito Ju tin, NC. 
Nev .hter [ was ninctce: before | Ore did wed, 
Yet wes not erer-burthe;; d with n » dar Maiden-head. 
L- ing Motbhcr {tot n2y he, but it's other wile with me 
Tot brisz a! d atzry. thereture weary of N irginity, 
C up1& tay gave mn. a farat Woand, 
Therctorec a M{nl Il bave tt ac b. avove the Ground, 

A y AMii:en-k a', Qc. 

T br hur'nen, { urtien, Cc. 
If you ate 19 pe:nper'd, 1*1] pull your conrage down 
By hard and paicful labour, ſtrip off your tilken pown, 
With your To;pings rich and gay, wo the Field this very day 


Þ!1 fe:id you packing, cloath'd in Sacking, then perhaps you may 


Leave cff your-longing for a youny, Man. 

No, no, 1 never ſhall, then rep!y'd her Deughter Nan, 
At AMaide:-!cad, CC. wn 
The burthin, tinrthen, &C. 

other, if you (ond me to labour in the Field, 

Young Baicic'ors will tempt me, and | perhaps may yield 

To the thinz 1 w:ll rot name, therefore never lay the blame 

Upvun your Vavghter, if hercaſt.r | ihould play the Game, 

For |] ain certaia it wil: be fo, 

A Man | nceds 5 uſt have whether Mother will or ao, 

My AMaiden-e. d, &c. - 
Thc Furthen, &c. © | 


If you are'reſolved te play at Hoopers-hide, 

There's honelt Frank the Farmcr for you Lwtil provide, 
He is luſty, tail any trim, and has Courage to the brim. 
I thank you, Mother, there's ro otber that I love like&um ; 
Now for the Torment which | engure, 

| make ng other doubt but to iaye a ſpeeJy Cure, 
Maiden-head, I'll ſwe.ir, dies fill wy Heart with care, 
Aow, not much I-nger, not much longer Pl that Burihen bear - 
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